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"HONESTY | 
DISTRESS 


BUT 


Reliev d by No P ART * 


TRAGEDY. 


As it is Acted on the Stage, c. 


L6T-L Honeſty ſneaks off, and 
Scene A Palace. ] Speaks afide, 


Honeſty alone. Arrorney to Brother Snap; 
Lady and Attendance. Honeſty 1s Whiſper” d in the 
Honeſty begins her Suit. Ear by 4 kun 'd Client; 
Lady turning to ber * Ae 
h vants.. Scene The CITY. 
| Lady's Woman, _ | Honeſty Begging along 
Footman to Honeſty at go-] | the City. 
in off. A Precife Apothecary ta 
_ Homeſly alone. | tis Man. 
| Honeſty (Aſide.) 
SEE 1H. - /  Viftualler to the Bar- 


Scene Weſtminſter - Hall, Keeper and his Servants, 


with the Court Sieting. Honeſty (afide.) 
Enter Honeſty among the] A Grocer to his next 
Lawyers. Neighbour a Hoſier. 


One Lawyer to Another. Honelty enters the Ex- 
Lawyer turning to Honeſt) change. 


718 Eater d perſuant to the Late Act of K Parliament. 


3 Printed, and Sold by Mary Edwards, in Nevels alley 


— Fetter - Lane, 1710. Price Six Pence. 
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B 1E 
PROLOGUE. 


1 Spoken 9 4 Miſer going to Receive 
I MO N ET. 


| 3 q "WF p a. 


** as 


— — —_— 8 


Guppoſed at the e Play-Hoaſe.) 
Amin great Haſte, „good Freinds, yet can't chuſe, 


But ſtay one Moment, juſt to tell you News, 


1 


dame Haneſty to Day, but Wond'rous Poor, 


rap'd up in Rags, came Mumping to my Door; 

Vhat Tatter'd Max/:n have we bers ſaid 12 

Poor Honefty, ſaid ſhe, both Cold and Dry: 

Then Honeſty, ſaid I, Pray go thy Ways, 

I ne'er got Three: pence by thee in my Days: 5 

I 4 18 8 Starv'd, I'm ſure, long ſince for theez 
And now thou want'ſt, thou e en may'ſt Starve for me. 
he Squeaniſt Gypfie, preſently took Sauff, 

And turm d her Back upon me in a Huff: 


1 hither ſhe Rambl'd Heav'n knows for me; 


1 he's not amongſt you there as I can ſce, ; Neither 


— — N 


"IF PROLOGUE 
Neither in Boxes Galeries of Pit, * 
In the Huge Crowd of Fools, that Gaping fit! 
Nor can I find her out amongſt you Men of Wit! 
Wis in the Andience ſhe has ſtol'n a Place, 
And durſt in Play-Houſe ſhow her honeſt Face, 
Amongſt the Ladies ſure ſhe muſt appear: 5 
Bur Faith, and Troth, I cannot find her there: 
Vet, tho' ſhe's hard to find, I dare Engage, | 
Tou lee her by and by upon the Stage: | 
But Cloath'd in Moollen Rags, no Linnen under, iy 
A Begging too, but that will prove no Wonder; 2 


For in this 3 we daily ſee, 
That Knavery gets the Starr of Honefty, 
jy "ie like our Wiſer Leaders, I proteſt, 
* Jalways fide with thoſe that Thrive the Beſt, 
Cou'd I but ſtay, I wou'd provoke your Laughter, 
1 And tell you more of what you'll find hereafter; | 
| l 4 Bnt the Time is come, and L muſt go from hence 


| Tofillthis Ae with the Commanding Pence 3 | 
: For he that in our Chriſtian City Thrives, 651 
| uſt run * Int 7 that dear Devil drives, - 


„„ 


HO VESTT in Dt 


1 BUT, © | 

Reliev'd by no PARTY, . a 

r „ 
SCENE A Palace, 


4 1 Enter Honeſty ane. 


+ Rom "Anclrites lonely Caves, Hermites Cells, . 


And Rural Huts, where ſweet Contentment dwells 


HB 
From Conſecrated Groves, and Heavenly Meads, 


1 7 
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| B Where no Vile Wretch, or Luſtful Harlot treads;' _, ? 


Baut where kind Turtles murmur out their Love, 
And Saints Contemplate on the Joys above; 
| . LEN 5 Where ; 
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Where Good Men oft retite to ſhun the Rage, 


And Noiſy Tumults of a Barbarous Age, 


That undifturb'd, they Calmly may fit down, 
Freed from the dire Confuſions of the Town il 


From theſe bleſt Shades, where Virtue, Peace and Loves 
Embrace each other, and united move; 


In this Plain this: ſpun Dreſs, to. Court I'm come, 


| Thus Wander'd i in my Clouted ſhces from Home ; 


How Stately does this Antient Palace Icok! 


Ho ſweet thoſe Walks! How Pleaſant yonder Brook! 


How Large and Lofiy are the Rooms defign'd! 
How richly ate the Walls with Top'ry Lin'd! 
How eaſy do the Beds and Couches ſeem! 


How all things Meir Rey'rence and Eſteem? > 
How coſtly Art dos thro? the whole appear! 
Sure Honeſty muſt Needs be Welcome here? 


What mighty Man is ſtepping from his Coach; 


| This Way he makes his Fortunate Approach; | 
In Melting Words, I'll let him know my Caſe, _ 


And beg him to Relieve my þ L Diſtreſs: . 72s 


1 
6501 Noble Sir, Beholl a Wretched Maid, 
Who, proſtrate on my Knees, Implores your Aid; 


Friendleſs and Poor, a Stranger, and Forlorn, -"- 4 N 1 
Empty my Pocket, and my Garment torn ;| 
When Cold an Hungry, I for Pity call, 
I am but Deſpi rd, and Frown'd upon by All; 
Chec#d | by Great Men, by every Knave abus'd, 
By Tr il: ſeen Niabied, by the Mobb mius dy 
Fama d on in Publick, by each Flattering Prielt, 
Bur Subd in Private,-as an Odious Gueſt ; 
Highty Commeittel to the Lining Crowd, 
' $low'y follow'd, tho” E xtolPd fo Loud; 
Prais'd by their Tongues, but by their Dee d Herbe d. 
Approvd,' but ſells Fartily embrat d. : 85 
My owfrungrateſul Sex expreſs their Hate, - | 
Anl ſeen well ple did at ny Dejetted State: 

I: heir loſe Thoughts ny Virtues they W 
And Copy all my Aodeſt Looks with Pain; 
Tet to ſcem like me-is their Chieſeft Pride þ 


r 
** 


Thy* with my Name; they oft their Vices hile; 
Bat now beneath theſe Miſerier, I'm fell,” 
"Few Ws omen love me with a 0 ordial Zed, $6.59 But © 
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Bar He Baſe un ue, fe, 
And ler me Rove Negletted up and down ; 12 
; - Therefore 1 am Wanderd from afar to Court; x4 


"Ts beg Relief among the Noble Sort: 

For where ſbou d Injurd Honeſty retreat, 
For Shelter; but amongſt the Rich and Great 72 
If they their Pity to 4 Merch Deny, 


Where mift rorong'd Innocence Po S uccour 2 ? 


[Courtier.7 
| You Winnie Lazy Slut, how came you here? 


How dare you in ſuch Rags addreſs a Peer? 
Tour Name without Enquiry I can gueſs, 
From your thin Jaws and deſpicable Dreſs ; 
Thou art a Bold, Forward Baggage, on my Word, 1 
To crave Reception here, where you're Abhotr d. . | | 
Alas! thou art grown, even Scandalous of 11 . | 
Ard thy ſtale Charms obnoxious to the State. | 
The Hide-bound Rules aud Principles you boaſt, 
Are quite Exploded, and entirely loſt; 
To Kings and Nobles, they have done much Hurt, 
And always prov'd DeſtruQive to the Curt; 


Monarchs 


A 


| 


. 
—— — 


* 


| They wou'd charge you with a P/ot, and Swear you came 


Jo ſucha weak and Helpleſs Wretch as cu. 


For $ ceptres are no longer ſafe we ſee, 


Abeerebe on thy 1 tins been Undone, 
When ere Careſs d, thou art Fatal to the T krone ; 
Some Princes have Reſign d the Golden Prize, 
Rather than let Thee fall a Sacrifice; 

But always have been Blam'd for keeping True, 


44 


Than Ins reſt is Perferr'd to Honeſty: : 
Wert thou but allow'd in Courts to Pry about, 
No Office ſhortly wou d be worth a Groat. 
Out Num tous Slaves wou'd be Reduc'd to Few, 
And our Six Horſes dwindle into Two; 
Therefore Conceal thy Wants, and Diſappear, 
For ſhou'd ſome Craving Courtier ſee you here, 


To ſet the Court and Kingdom in a Flame. 
Depart with Speed before you give Offence, 


Leſt Policyand Int reft drive Thee hence, 


Make the Rude Soldiers Hoot you from the Court, 
And turn your Poor Condition to their Sport; ISIS. 
Virtue and Rags Great Souls alike abhor ; 


| Honour, or Wealth, or Idols we 2 


D © Brgongy | 


- 
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Begone, 1 y, the Airy Wanton She, 


Is far more Welcome here than Honeſty. 
For Refuge fly within the Ciry Walls, -1 
There mend their Meaſures, and Reform their Scales; I. 
Reprove their Compters for Immod'rate Fees, | 
And give their Traders better Conſciences 

Teach Loyo , till truly 'tis Embrac d, 

Reclaim their Wives, and keep their "OI Chaſte. 
Ne're mind th e Court, for our Aſpiring Souls, 


Mult wander far beyond 55 Narrow Rules. 
Exit Courtier.] 


[Honeſty alone 
What ſad "ATR to my Complaints, I hear, 


That drown, my Greateſt Hopes in wild Diſpair ; 
The Higher Rank, tho' Noble Bred, we lee, 
Regards not Poor Diſtreſſed Honeſty. 


Wierapt up in Intereſt, they my Worth deſpiſe, : p 
And o're my Head to Wealth and Honour tif: ; E 
| Condemn my Virtues, Brand me as a Cheat, Fred © 
And let me Mournand Periſh at their Feet: * 1 s 
But ſee, ſome Gallant Lady moves this Way, e 


Tho ris in vain, Fl rocker Moment ſtay; How | he 


119 


How Glorious ſhe appears, ſhe muſt, Hes: 
Great Quality by her Attendance be. 4 
Good Heav'n, with Melting Words Inſpire my Tongue, 


— —— 4 
4 
. 
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That I may move her as the Treads along, 
To ſhow ſome 0. and Redreſs my Woes SY 


N | 


— — 
11 — I = 


Enter Lab and Artendance. | 


[Honeſty begins ber Suit. ] 


| Righteſt of Beauties I have yer beheld, : 
Toa Poor Virgin ſome Compaſſion yield; 


Pity a Wretch, that's void of all Offence, 


_ 2 1 
— — — 


—— —_— 


Who knows fi Crime, but lives in Innocence; 
Tho? thus Reduc'd, from all Crruptions freed, 
ind a Pure Maid in very Thought and Deed ; 
Banded fro Houſe to Houſe, from Town to Tow, 
Pitied by Fee, but Entertain'd by None, «ng 
Pelted by the Rabe as I paſs the Street, 
f nd Mock d by every Scoundrel that l meet. 
My Nature and my Name do well agree, 
\ The Character! bear, is Honeſty, 6 
| y Life is Fw, and my A8iors Juſt, ads 


ow |þ 


hope for Hen, and in the Gods I Truſt; Vet 


ö ( 12 | ), 
Yet by the > Angry Fires; thus low I'm Hutl'a, 
And know not one True Friend in all the World: 


| Therefore, Sweet Lady, I your Friendſhip crave, 
; 3] Fox ſuch Beauty a Tender Heart muſt have. 
. Lady turning to ber Servants. 
ö Hl came this Wench within the Palace Gate? 
How Boldly do's the Tatter'd Gy Prate? 
Wich what ſtrange Confidence the Haukin Brags, 
Oft her r in her Stinking Regs! 
| e 
5 A Saucy Slut, by! warrant, to Profeſs, . 
; Such Stifj-neck'd Honefty in that Poor dreſs, 
Honour has Virtue always by the Hand, 
The Larter can't without the Former ſtand : 
The Rich and N 515 are the Chaſte and Good, 
The Needy can'c be Honeſt if they wou 43 
j When Money Tempts, they Conquer all Reftraints, 
And ſacrifice their Virtue to their Wants. N70 
Madam 5 Ne're mind her Talk, Poor Silly $a, 
The Ragged Saint is but ſome Soldier $ Trall; 
By Lozineſs and Vice Reduc'd ro Want, 
: tot comes to Mom the Guard with her Gallant | 


|, 51. 


a 5 | 2 - 
* 
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Foh, Naſty Thing, Diflembling, Lying Jade, 


Bold Huſſy, She in Thought and Deed a Maid ! 
Madam, You. ſtand too Near, the Fromzy Minx, 
It this be Honeſiy, PII Swear ſhe Stinks, 


| Exit Lady and lune 
by / | 


Fovtman to Eoneſty at going off. 
Poor Wretch! Begone, they Il 1105 thee but their Sor 


8 Honeſly is always Ridicul d at Curt; 


No Heggar here ſucceed i in what they Crave, 
But the Deſygning Jilt and Flat ring Knave. 
Honeſty alone. 
Uthappy Wretch! O miſerable me! 
That my own Sex ſhould ſo Cenſorious be. 
Hard. hearted Woman! how could ſhe Expreſs 
Such Cruel Thoughts, that add to my Diſtreſs: 


| Were her own Lis to Publick Eyes made Clear, 


: How Monſtrous wou'd the Vicious Wretch appear! 


For none but Thoſe to Wicked Courſes bent, 

Wou'd Wrongfully Accuſe the Innocent , 

How ſoon the Courtly Dame cou d give an Ear | 
To her Proud Confidant and Flatterer ! £ i Thoſe 


55 Thoſe, who on Sycophant s for Truth rely, | 
Muſt bein moſt Things Baſely led away; 


For where-the Fav'rite's f ure to be Believ'd : 


T he Great by Falſe Reports are oft Deceiv'd. 


By Flatterers and Tales are made to ſee; 


Not what Things a0 but what they'd have 'em be. 


A Soldier's Trull, alas, I am Miſus'd, 


To find by my own Sex, I am thus abus'd : 


Man's Sordid Slights touch me not half ſo Hard, 


Becauſe Honeſty's a Woman's Guard; 


Ihe only Friend the Char ming Fair can Troſt, 

And the Beſt Guide to keep their Attons Juſt: 

But fince to be Deſpiſ'd and made their Sport, 

J Is all the Welcome I can find at Court : 

Along thoſe Shady Walks, III make my Way, 

- That do to yonder's Lofty Piles Convey: | 

Where Scarlet Juſtice do's the Bench Af cend, 
To hear the Smooth Tongud Advocates Contend, &< . 


d bring each weighty Dif*rence io its doubtful End. 


What, tho at Court I've met with ſmall Regard, 
Where Fawnzirg Slaves and Flattrers ſeek Reward. 
% 5 Vet 


| T15) 
Vet how can Honeſty Ill Uſage fear, 


Where Equity and Law in Pomp appear. 
| Exit Honeſty.) 


A 0 T II. 
Scene Weſtminſter- Hal, with the 
Court Sitting, 


* 


Enter Honeſty among the Lawyers. ] 


T Ark how the wrangling Tongues of Councel Brawl, 
In every Crowded Corner of the Hall, | 
What Pains they take to unfold each knotty Caſe, 


And give each Client's Cauſe an honeſt Face; 
Whilſt the Contending Foes 'twixt Hope and Fear, 
Creep up behind, the Learn'd Debates to hear; 


Flatter'd one Moment that the Day's their own; 


- Trembling the next, left Caſt, and quite undone: 
So doubtful Gamfters, ; *twixt the Chance and Main, 
Now fear they Looſe, next Minute hope to Gain, - 
What ſhall [ lay to ſmooth this Learned Throng, | 
Afſembl'd to D Ringuiſh Right from Wrong, 


"IC , 


I know not how to Application make, 


| Tho' { tor Succour Pare, Lear to Speak, 


Vonder a knot of Grizly Sages ſtand, 

=” Conſulting of ſome Weighty Caufe in Hand: 

| 2 | Fl Courage take, and with my Paxper's Face, 

| deen ta the Grays Cabal 0 Wretched Caſe, 
Dear Wertly 6 Sirs, whoſe Sable Garments /hew, 

. Juſtice in ber Glorious Trafls purſue, 

And Learn'd i the Nation 5 Crabbed Laws Delight, 

175 Eaſe 10 Oppreſed, and Do the ard Right; 

Behold a I. andrine Maid, tho Loo'd of Heav'n, 

7 this Baſe World from Poſt to Pillar div; 

 Hargry and Cold, for want of Food ind Fire, 

And thus Diſguisdi in Scardalour Attire 2 

At Court in vain, 1 bumbly Jought Releif, 

But there they only added to my Greif, 


F = 


Deſpis 4 ny Rags, were Deaf to my Complaints, 
And made my Sins the Author of my Warts, 
Tho Heav' n, that now: the Secrets of my Erde, | 


inal? „ a. © 


Can witneſe, tho I am Poor I'm truly Chaſte, 


= ” p n — 
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. This Severe Uſe made me quit the Court; 


Fie Brother, Fle You Talk, upon my Life, 


| And buber Fly, where Juſtice do's Refort, 
I hopes Poor Virtue, ths Oppreſs'd might find, 


Tour WW; orthy Robe more M erciful and K ind. 


22 One Lawyer to her 
The Dirty Pagg may ſerve Love's Fire to Quench, 


Faith, Brother, "ris 2 Wondrous Pretty Wench | 


She'll ſoon la Begging when ſhe knows the Town; | 


Such Look will make a Tatierd Smock go. down, | 
(2 Leger?) 


As wild, as if you'ad quite forgot your Coiff; 


We are Old, and ſhou'd Deſpiſe that Tontbful Thoiight] 4 


And tho? we cart, the World wou'd inde we ought. | 


[3 "Law er. J 
For Shame, don: t Raiſe ſuch Bluſhes in che Maid, A 


She thinks tis time that our Colts Teeth were Shed. 
Tho? Sixty Odd, I ſuch a Laſs cou'd Pleaſe, 
And make Her know, that an 0/d Rat loves Cheeſe: . 
Tell us, My Pretty Maid, from whence you tame ? 
The Cauſe of thy. Dee and what's thy Name ? 
>  Honeſly: 


Honeſty. 


On diftant Pliins till now, I've Liv'd conceal'd, 
Which with due Food and Royment yield; 
Born of a Race Pivine, tho Poor and Bare, | 
Fuſtice and Mercy my Relations avi -. 5 A. 
No Prince on Earth a Nobler Kin can Boaſt , 

Tho · now by Wicked Means I am almoſt loſt, 
Virtue and Truth my Loving Siſters be; 
And cho thus Wretched, I am Honeſty, 
Come hither in this Deſpicable Dreſs, 

In hopes with Pizy you wou'd here my Caſe. 
3 n „ L Lanyer.) 
Honeſiy, Brethren! There's a Saucy Jade 

| What Buſineſs has ſhe here? Why ſure ſhe's Mad ! 
Did ever ſuch a Brazen Minx appear, 
Before the Publicꝶ Hall at Weſtminſter ? 


| Begon, Bold Huſſy; or Fl Move my L — d. 
5 10 give your Impudence its juſt Reward, | 


[ 2 Lauper. 


19 | 
How dare you ſhow that Deſpicable Face, 

Where Go n, Rendezyouz, and Law takes Place. 
Hang her a Tile when ſhe was valu 4 W. 1 , 
And carefully pref:rv*d by Pr. and Pe, 

- We Painful Lawyers labour'd but in Vain, 
And were the Peoples Slaves for little Gain; 
Took mod'rate Fees, not daring to Encroach, 
And hither gladly Trudg'd without a Coach; 
But ſince the Jade was Baniſh'd by the Gown, 
She wanders like an Out. lat up and down; . 
You ſee 0 ongues are Valu'd at High Rates, 
And our dark Deeds yield viſible Eflates, | 


Lawyer turning to Honeſt y, 
Be gone, Bold Vagront, with thy Frightful Locks, 
Thou'rt but a Main here, that ſcares the Roots; 
Preſume 20 more within theſe Walls to come, 
But let ſome Pariſh Alm: houſe be thy Home ö 
For Honeſiy whilſt Indigent and Bare, 
Muſt ne'er expett to find Compaſſion here. 


Honeſty 


- Honeſty Sneaks of, and ſpeaks il. 


- Wow'd 1 again from Human Sight was his, 
In ſome dark Gloom, where ſoft Mearders glide, 
Thar Gen'rous Nature ſo profuſely Good, 


Might from its wild Exuberancę yield me Food 3 


Amongſt the Reeds and Flags Id Rayment find, 
And with my Fingers Weave them to my Mind- 
For v who Entich' with Zewels of Content, 


— 


1 


25 The Feather 4 Cie „ 18 their eee e 
Sdoud ſineeren Life, and blefs-my happy Days; 
And the kind Murmurs of the Neighb'ring Streams, 

At Night Mou'd Lull me into pteaſant'Dreams: 
8 Nature's wild OF-ſptings {nou'd-around me Graze, 
And Hurileſs ona Harmleſs Creature Care, 

But where no Human Monſter cou'd be found, 

Io Vex my Life, and Curſe the happy Ground : 

For Oh ! how Baſg and Faublefs muſt they IS | 

© Who look wich ſuch aps on n Honefl at} OM 


o 
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But ſince by Fate at preſent I'm Decreed, 
Amongſt the Cruel Race to ſeek my Bread: 


I'll move the meazer Caſſis e re I go, 


| Whoſe Hearts perhaps may more Compaſſion nom: 
Here comes a Tribe of Bu ſſe Agents on, 
Who Buſtle in a Sphere beneath the Gown ; _ 

PII try if I with them can nterceed, 


. For thoſe that Spare to Speak, muſt miſs to Speck 


| Dear Sirs, With Eyes of Pity proy Behold, 
1.4 IWretch near Periſh'd with the Winter's Gold ; 
. Who wrnders up a and down, but cannot fund 
The Frozen World zo Charity Inclir'd. 
| Once was 51 Nurs d with Tenderneſs and Care, 


0 


. 
_—_— CC —. 
+. 


And as a 2 Darling Valu'd ev'ry where; 

| Hugg'd by the Trades-man, Scholar, and the Saint, 
| Prized as the Happy Author of Content; ; 

| But now alas! Expos to Miſery and Want. 
Poor Honcſiy, the Moral Name I bear, - 


And all my Adlions Conſentaneous are 


So keep the (% Krave from Couzenage free, | ] 


— 


Let therefore your Compaſſion eaſe my Grief, | 
Who ſues in Forma Pauperis for Relief. III 


L 1 Attorney. ] 


Zooks, Brother "IN A Wonder, 1 proteſt ! 
Pray lock behind Thee, Here? a Welcome Gueſt? | 
A Scurvy Omen, Heaven mend us all! 1 J F. 
To have Honeſty among us in the Hall ! 
Who cou'd have ever thought that She ſhous] "NY 
To ſhow her Starved Fuce at Weſtminſter. | 
74 DL 2 Attorney. ] 
III Warrant the Baggage comes to Pry about, 
And like a Pick Thank find our Failings out: 


Let us but hide our Bills, and wa are ſafe, 


She may Beg on, and Whinz, . Win and Laugh F 


D 3 Attorney. 1 
hou Young Troubleſome, Bold Slut, withdraw, 


8 Vagrants ſhould be Puniſh'd by the Law. 


a Mere Nothing here to do with Honeſiy. 
N > | f _ 8 ; . þ : | 5 Shou' d 


Show's the Great Men but 188 your Startling Face 
12 hey'll Teach you to Defile this Sacred Place. 


Honeſty Whiſper oi he ku by Rain cine: 


Sweet - Heart, 11 me Adviſe Thee to Retire 

For Honeſiy is a perfect Scare-Crow here: Ns 
Whilſt Law ſuch Crowds of Griping 2 aper 
And ſuch Litigions Swarms ſurround her Courts, 


Thou canſt from them no more for Pity Hope, 
Than Hereticks for Mercy from the Pope. 

I heard with Sad Concern thy Sad Complaint, 
And Gladly wow 1 Relieve thee but I can't: 

The Ravenous Law has Swallow d up my Store, | 
And in Pofnit of Fuſtice, left me Poor. | 


Honeſty (aſile.) 


Hard- hearted Scribes ! How Sorded and Unkind? 
Did eyer Wrerch ſuch Cruel Uſage find? 


Ho 


2 How can the Great, the Grave, the Learn'd, the Wiſe 
lat do to Rich, and Lofty Stations riſe, © 
Lock down with Scorn and ſuch III. Nature ſhow, . | 
To Honeſiy, that Starving Creeps below ? , 
O wou'd but Heav'n to Wealthy Men Reveal.) 

The Wants which ſome Poor Wretches feel! | | 
The Riged Miſer wou'd Unboult his Door, | 1 
And bid a Hearty Welcome to the Poor. 

Tho' Tve all theſe Diſappointments met. 

And on the Loweſt Step of Scorn am ſet; 

Il Chear my Heart, and thro” the City and 

Honeſty yet, may be Eſteem'd on Change. 

For fince Staru d Charity is grown ſo Cold, 

Amongſt Great. en, We Beggers muſt be Bold. 


re 1 
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[Exit Honey. 
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Act Int. | 


Scene The CI 5 # 
- Honey Begging along the C9. 


7 4 


De Tender Ci itigent, ſome Comfore ſpare, -/ 


Toa poor Objeft worthy of your Care: 
Beneath my Miſeries may you never fall, e 
But full command the Choice of Lealen- Hall. 
Pray pity that Forlorn and Friendlefs She, 


The Uncharitable World calls Honeſty. 
Behold my Feeble Limbs, and Meagre Face, 
My N. aked Feet, m * Cold, and Tatter'd Dreſs. 


Open your Heart s, your Charity extend, 
That in this poor Condition 1 may find, 


- 


Within theſe Antient Walls ſome Chriſtian Friend. 


| Linnen Draper. 
Honeſty ! with a Pox to her; Run, Tom : 


And fetch a Pail of Vater, or a Broom. 


If She comes hither, waſh the Lazy Whore, 
Or ſweep the Dirty Baggage from the Door z Fa | 


Let Her not ſtep within the Shop, beſure ; 


[ For, as I live, I know the Hide-bound Jade, 

; If Countenanc d, wou'd 1 8 the Linnea Trade; 
None like Sbe! ſcorns to wear a Smack, we ſee, 

| "Tis more the Effe& of Pride than Poveray.. 

We ſhall have 7ilss to the fame Faſhion brought, 

Becauſe, like Her, they wou'd be Honeſt chought : - 

And in Good Faith, ſhou'd they no Linnen wear, 


Our Wives wou'd Toon be forc 4 to go as Bare 


4 Preciſe Apthecary to bis Man, 


Theophilus, on due precogf tation, 
*Twill be Preducing to our Preſervation, 
That you Step Backward to the Rabbiſb Hovell, 15 ; 

\And thence advance the Longeſt rn f 
For Honeſty that Squearniſh Jade, 1 ſee : 
IS, God be thanked; ; Reduc' to Beggary [ 
She Mendicates this Way, I fear ſhe'll ftopz v 
A 

Y 


. To Crave a Dram of Comfort at my Shop, 
But pray be ſure you Give her. not a Drop. 
Af ſhe aſſumes the Impudence to come, | Sd ONS. T 
And ask for me, Reſpond, Pm not at Home: Wh 
For ſhou'd the Jade behind the Conipter ran, . [1 
2 Verbo Medici, We a ate quite Undone, + © Shell] 


1 She'll Fracture all my Pots, confound my Pills, ; 


£1 


And in a Rage Iacinerate all my Bills, 


Honeſty ( aſide.) 
The City too are Heedleſs to my Wants; 


Sure all Mankind are Leaf to my Complaints : 


Ho they Sneak back, and downwards caſt their Eyes, 


And ſtop their Ears againſt my Mornful Cries ! 


Alas! How hateful ate the 7uft and Poor ! 


The Wealthy Knaves that Wallow in their Store! 
Victualler to the Bar- Keeper and his Servants,” © 


Nouns Wife ! Go lay the Double Chalk afide! | 
And Rowls of Eighteen to the Dogen, hide! 


Here Jack, Tom, Harry, Will, ye Careleſs Rogues! 
Make halt, and take away the Little Muggs ! 


Here's Honeſty approching, by my Troth ! 
Who knows but ſhe may cal] to Squench her Drowth >: 
And if ſhe ſhou'd, we mult not ſhut the Door. 
You know our Licenſe binds us to Obey, 


The Meanefſt'V.ofſals, if they can but Pay; 


Who knows but the Sly Gyp/ie may Inform? 


re heard the Jade does many a Man Undo, 


Dread her More, than all my Lord 41 s Crew! 


9 2; 

| Oho! I thank my Stars, ſhe's paſt — Door ' 

Now, ar you were, My Lads, the Danger's O're. 

| b Honeſty ( afide. ) 

1 Bleſs me! How all the Ciry ſeems Amus d! 

f ps And Scower about in Sholes, as if Confus d! 
How frightful is my honeſt Aſp grown! | oo 

That Men in ſuch Diſorder from me Run / 

; Gaze with ſeeming Hatred on my Face! ku, 


And, like InfeZon, ſhun me as I paſs! 
4 Grocier to his Next Neighbour, a Hoſier. 
| Adzings! Here's Honey among Us come ] | 
Why can't the Lazy Carrion keep at Home 
Neighbour, methinks, tis both a Shame and Pity, 
Such Vagrants ſhou'd be Sufter'd i in the ry ? 
Shou' d ſhe come Near my Shop, upon my, Word, 
Vun uke the Lazy Tra! before my Lord: 
| For he, I'm ſure, will Countenance no Jade, 


That's ſuch an Open Enemy to Trade: 5 bs. of : 


Were ſhe allow'd to Scout, and Pry about, ( 
1 What muſt become of all our- Pamag d fruit? l! 
| | 2 Or if 2 Weight ſhou-d chance to prove too Light, - THY 


B | Why ſhout She think her ſelf Aftronred by't? 


2 | | | 
1 i The Buyer ought to-Loſe, becauſe "tis Plain, : | 
| Ve can't grow Rich without Immod' rate Gain; 5 4 
And who wow'd be that Drudge? Efaith, not T, | 


To live a Retale Slave, and a Poor Beggar die? 5 2 


; Shou'd we 156 take the . God knows, 


| And muſt Dame Honeſty, forſooth, give Rules? 


Hoſi er. 


To put off Leiceſterſhire, for Stratobridg Ne 
And uſe ſome other Little Sights, our Trade, 5 

Wou'd ſcarce produce Far Fow!s to Greeſe our Bread, a 
Which if Obſerv'd, wou'd make Us Starving Fools: - 
Een let her Beg, and Hug her Miſery, 

I'm ſure ſhe ſhall have no Support from Me. 


= Honeſty Enters the Exchange. 


Good Pious Chriſt;azs, who are hither come, 
From all the Trading Parts of Chriſteadom : 


_ Liſten with Pity to my Complaint, 


Of Honefty Reduc'd to Rags and Want : 


My hopes of Succour, have, alas, been Croſi, 


8 Relieve me now, or * for ever Loſt 


— 2 N Sh bas Ia 
| 


o 


[ Merchant 2 | 
Prithee, S#-etheart. thy Hideous Cries forbear, | 
I doubt you'll find but cold Reception here ; 7 
Come not to Change, but to our Churches go; i 
And let the Clergy thy Condition know: | | F 
They ſhou'd thy Chiefeſft BenefaBors be, E 
Who can have no Hog to TOY | 8 
[2 Merchant | 
Piithee, diſturb us not with Sighs and Tears, 1 
We know you've ſtarv d in Exgland many Years ; B 
'4 You take wrong Meaſures, andare much deceiv'd, 8 
oy [ If you expect on Change to be Reliev d. = 
4 \ | For Honeſty and Trade move different Ways, . 1 A 


| 3 And where one Nn the other ſoon Deeays. 


[3 Merchant ] 2 
To Cells and Cyſters you your Courſe thould ter, In 


3 Alas! we have no Buſineſs for you here: Li 
- Or elſe Abroad to our Plantations fly, 


'2 And i in our Weſtern Iles thy Fortune try z 5 BL 
. * dul prove à Stranger in that Sultty Air, | Ar 
5 : | "© Pn 

| And Strangers always are moſt welcome there. Ar 


= You ſce Old England frowns upon thy Wants, 
. VPVifit the New, and try the Boſton Saints : 


2 . * 8 hank 0 hy Fa 1 F 
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1] Conck thy Name, and thou may'ſt There gw dh; ; 
But if thou'rt known they'll burn thee for a Witch; 
Poor Huneſty's Deſpis'd, if once Reveal'd, 

And can be no where ſafe unleſs Conceal'd. | 


O Wicked Age ! that Honeſty ſhou'd find, 

| So Little Charity amongſt Mankind. 25 

Poor Indians whom the Chriſtian World deride, — 

] That follow Nature as their only Guide: 3 

Untaught by Seriprures, Unimprov d by Schools, 
But from Dame Reaſon draw their doubtful Rules. 

Sure ſuch wild Salvege Slaves, who little know, 

Of Heav'n's Laws, wou'd much more Pity ſhow, -- 

Than let poor Honeſty become their Sport, 3 

And periſh thus for want of Due Support. ET 7 


O Cruel City! to Refuſe your Aid. 
J To astarv'd Wretch to this ſad End betray'd 
> {[Impending Miſchiefs threaten you, take heed, 


Lelt when Fm gone, your Ruin ſhould ſucceed ; 
For Kingdoms do from me theit Strength derive, - 


And Towns without Me never yet could thrive : 2 
But ſince I'm Hated, Slighted, and Abus d. * 


LAnd by all P 4% TIES thus ſeverely us'd, 
Pm call'd aloft, where I with ſpeed mult go, 

And leave you to Repent your Ils below. Wes 
* ; d 
FINIS. „ 


all } - 


For Knaves, like Shears, whoſe Edges are ſo Keen, 
Muſt cut Themlelves, as we bave en ſcen 
© For want of Honeſty to put b between ? 


4 For noro 72 s gone, ſay they, we've Cauſe to Fear, 
* Aboat which Knave muſt be the Others Prize 


Sharks hate to Bute Sharks, the Wolf we Aud, | 
Cares not Hungry to Affuult bis Kind, — 


„%: z — mddqs «4c AA Bm 


THE "oy 


EPILOGUE 


00R Honelly, She's gone; we've ſern her Loft, 
" "Her wants are Ended, and ber Misries palt - 


Many, 1 beard, at her Sad Exit Griev'd, 


tho never cod Endure Her whilſt the liv'd: 


All Men will Prove as: Errant Knaves, as we're 3 


And then warm: Jars and Struggles muſt ere, 


Like Privateers, they care not to Oppoſe | 
Each other, cauſe he s Nothing got, but YEP 3 


| Bur Now > Poor 888 1s Snatch'd away, | f 4 ä 


